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THE STRtCXEN MEN POUR 
PROM THE PACTOR/ES WHILE 
SCREAMING AND CLAWING 
THEIR NOW UPELESS EYES- 




WORKERS AT 
SHIPYARDS HUJRTL 
TO EARTH AS THi 
DARKMESS 
SEIZES THEM. 



IN ONE OP THE STRICKEN EX- 
PENSE PLANTS. THE PRESIDENT 
DENOUNCES THE WORK OP TH£ 
\P-B.I 
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UNCLM €AM AND BUODV 

CRUISE NEARBY.-.. 



TAKE OVERjSON.. 
WE WAVE TO DO 
SOMETHING 
POP THAT LAC?/ 



UNCLgSAM 
IS OVER 

THE SIDE, 
AND-..- 




..WITH A TREMENDOUS LEAP 
HE CRASHES INTO THE 
COCKPIT OP THE PALLING 
PLANE.... 



. 
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MXSRTING ALL hisstrf Myrv. 
UNCLE SAM put IS BACK THE 
STICK AND ROARS OVER THE 

p/eld...not too ppet prom 

THE GROUND..... 
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THOUGH THE 

hour is 

LATE, LIGHTS 
ST/LL BURN 
IN THE 
CAPITOL 
BUILDING 

IN 
WASHINGTON 

ac. 



THE PRESIDENT PRESIDES 
AT A CONPGRENCE OP HIGH 
GOVERNMENT OPP/C/ALS.... 




I'LL HAVE TUB 
ARMY TAKE 
OVER EVERV 



COWARDS ALWAYS 
STRIKE \H THE DARK 
BUT BY GLORY//... 

we'rb NOT 

LICKGD YET/ 




^OBKINO ON THE THEORY 
THAT SOUNO NEVER DIGS. 
UNCLE SAM PERPBCTS4 
MACHINE COR OECAPTURJNG 
BAST CONVERSA TIONS... 

THE AUOIPHONS IS 
PIN/SHED, BUDDY... NOW 




MEANWHILE.. AN AMPHIBIAN 
WINGS ITS WAV TOWARD A 
DESOLATE ROCKY ISLAND IN\ 
THE RAC/PfC-... J 



COMRADES.. SOOH TWE 
BLACK LEG/ON WILLSE^D 
ITS GREAT DABKNESS 
OVER THE AQMV CAMPS// 



IN THE LAB, UNCLGSAM ANp 
9UD0V TURN THE DIALS ON 
THEIR NEW M ACHI NE.... 

5WH..M..H.. 
SOMETHING'S 

COMISJG 
THROUGH. 1 
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COME ON....> 
WE HAVE A C 
LOKJS PLIGHT 
AHEAD/ 




HOURS LATER. , UMCLE SAM 
GLIDES HIS SHIP DOWH TOWARD 
A WEST COAST LANDING PIELDJ 
A BLACK LEGION SEDAN IS 

HUBtZYIMG AWAY • • • 




A THUG WITH A MACHINE 
GUN BARS UNCLE SAMS 
HUSH 7X> T HE HAN GAR. 

HOLD MY 
WAT, 
^*V_C BUDDY 



WE'U_ TAKE 
CACTOUGHIE 
!! 




A PEW MOMENTS LATER.. TH&V 

CLOSELV PURSUE THE SEDAN AS 

IT REACHES A PRAW8RIDGE.... 




AND WITH A BURST OP SPEED 
UNCLE SAM SENDS THE CAR 
HURTLING ACROSS THE BREACH 
AND DOWN 
THE 
SIDE. 



c 



mm 
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BEFORE HE CAN BE STOPPEO, 

rue MAN EMPTIES A BAG OP 
POWDER INTO THE AIR- 

CONDITIONING SYSTEM... 




O^W 




with p/re whistles blowing 
and men pouring prom the 
planx uncle sam and bud&a 
board a past Plane which 
stands in the vard.... 
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U VCi.fi 9AM AND BUDDY HAVE 

\ ~a been in the aiq 

AN HOua,W^EN... 




but,, . p here's where we 
Show these devils 

A TSiCK Ott TWO, 




THE OUBSUING SHlD COMES 
CLOSED, AND CANT BE 
SHAKEN Of=F 




GUESS WE'D OUGWTA 
DROP DOWN AND TRV 
TO PICK THOSE POOD 
BOOBS OUT OP THE 

WATEQ, BUDDY/ 





WOW// JUST AS I TUOUGHT, 

SON THEV COULDNT 

PU1_L OUT OP THAT 
DIVE IN 
TIME/ 




A LINE IS TOSSED TO THE 
HELPLESS 
CQOEiGr-jEQS .... 



(&W 




WITH VOU BIRDS TU 
SAPELV IN, WE'LL <3< 

THAT SECRET ISLAN 
YOURS AND SEE 
WHAT 'S WHAT jJJ 


CKED 
ON " 
ID CF 
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ON TH£ ISLAND OP THE SA&C- 
reuiZS, UNCLg SAM AHD 
OUDDV OPEN A STEEL DOOR. 
THAT LEADS TO... . 

CAItBPULf THEV MAY BE 
WAITING FOB US/ 



rAOE 7 



WHV/...ITS JUST 
LIKE OUR APART- 
MENT ELEVATOR.' 



TH GN- 



AT THE BOTTOM OG THE 

SNAI=T A STEEL DOOR 
LEADS TO A GREAT CO*W 
E/VCE ROOM 




LETS GO, •UPPV'.. .TWEY'RE~1 
ALL OUT COLD' _^ 



AND ONCE AGAIN IN 
PLANG-. .. 




xtEANM-ttLE... A BADfO S70BG 
IN AMGOICA,.,.. 



...AND THE BLINDNESS STRUCK 
SIMULTANEOUSLY THfS MORN- 
ING AT CAMP SEELCY AND 

PT. WALI FOUR THOUSAND 

RECRUITS WAVE GONE 
BLINP SO PAR... 



©drffi 
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FAR ACROSS TME OCEAN, IN 
A FOPEIQN QAOITOL 



COM3ADES 0= THE BLA.CK 
LEG/ON... SOMETHING IS WCONd 
AT OUR AMERICAN BASE... 
iADlO CONTACT WITH (T HAS 

ceased .... proceed 



fc WITH PLAN "K": 



THE FOOEf&N BLACK LESION 

pis&xtches HUNDREDS OF 

PLANES TO AMERICA CW A 
FEA RFUL MISS ION. . . . 

. ■ -FLY CVEB THE UNITED 
STATES... SCATTER YOUR 
CARGOES IN THE AIR. 
IN A WEEK, EVERYBODY 
IN AMERICA WILL BE 
—7 &L IN&f/ 





BUT UNCLE SAM AND BUDDY 
P>CK UP THfS MESSAGE ON 
THE AUOIPHONE 



SO/<.. THEY'RE TSO LONG, ^ 
GOING TOTBV J UNCLE 1 

BLINDNESS/ J I HAVE TO 

SEE A MAN 




7V£ OU4«rffi?S OF THE COM- 
manding officer of a i 
army air-bags. . 



THEY'RE HALFWAY / LAD 
ACROSS THE <4 r 

ATLANTIC NOW.... )l DIDN'T 

THEY SHOULD _s" KNOW 
BE HERE W>OU AND 

TOMORROW/ jP VOUR 

UNCi_e so 

WELL, I'D SAY 
YOU WERE CRAZY. 

BUT VEBV WELL.. 
WE'LL MEET THOS= 
DEVILS WITH FIRE7 




MEANWHILE, ..UNCLE SANt 
BEADS A REPORT FROM A 
STAFF OF FAMOUS DOCTORS 



.AND YOUR FORMULA 
MAS, IN EVERV TEST, 
PROVED SUCCESSFUL IN 

8ESTOR1NK3 SIGHT TO 
BLIMDED VICTIMS. 




GOOD/ NOW | CAN GO 
AHEAD WITH MV PLAN 

TO DEFEaXT THE . 

GREAT OARKNESSf 




LATER.. AT THE LOCKuEER 
AIRCRAFT PLANT. WHERE 
TEN THOUSAND BLACK 
LEO/ON WORKERS HAVE NOW\ 
REPLACED THE BLINDED 
EMPLOYEES. .... 



ONE SIDE, TRAITOR/' 
COME Ohi, BUDDY.... TO 
THE AIR-CONDITIONING 
PLANT/ 




<&n 
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NEXT MORNING.. 




B frX T RA/// 



IN ANOTHER PART OP TOWN 



GIVE, UNCLE// 

DON'T TELL US ' 
THIRTY THOUSAND 
BLACK LEGION 
RATS BLINDED 
THEMSELVES/ 



YE AW//.. 
A^JO THAT 

AIR 
BATTLE 
OVEB THE 
ATLANTIC., 

TWO 
HUMORED 
BLACK LEGION 
PLASJES SHOT 
POWN // 





ALONG THE NATION'S HIGHWAVS f=ILE THOUSANDS OF= CAP- 
TIVE BLACK LEGIOM MEMBERS WHO HAD ALMOST 
WRECKED DEMOCRACY. . THE MARCH Ot= ThJE BLIND RATS. 

TO PR/SON. 







THE PRESIDENT SPEAKS TO 
THE NAT/ON. 

THE BLACK LEGION HAS 

BEEN CRUSHED, AND THE 
DREADFUL BLINDNESS 
HALTED PERMANENTLY... 
THANKS TO UNCLE SAM, 
THE FREEDOM OP OUR 
NATION HAS AGAIN 




WHILE IN WASHINGTON, D.C~ 



WATEPUL ORGANIZATIONS • 
WILL EVER SEEK TO CRUSH 
LIBERTY AND PREEDON1 . . . . 
BUT SO LONG AS AMERICANS 
LIVE IN THE SPIRIT OP 
DEMOCRACY OUR COUNTRY 
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WrrTy three gacTHeas on the 

PCRCE. SALLY NATURALLY PCU.OWS 
TRADITION TO BECOME A POLICE' 
WOMAN . BUT WCff exPLO/TS A«* 
PAW C«OM TRAPlTfONAL . . *.*V *=ACT. 
SAVE USUALLY KEEPS THE WHOLE 
DEPARTMENT BREATHLESS , . . 



HALFWAY ACROSS THE BROAD 
SPAN A CROWD A/AS GATWffffiG 
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"vs^oe, the 

S£(3"VNWG . 
FIRST 



^oo« SWOW IS 

. the M4sr&?o* 
iHTQopucesTut 



YOU'VE HEARO 
Or HIM ..YOU'VE 
READ OF HIM. 
ANO NOW YOU 
SEE MIM? 
ZARO.TWE 
GREATEST 
MIND 
READER 




THE MIND READER PAS$£S\ 1ZARO 5T4ffTS 
TO SALLV NEXT 




cve«yo/v£ laughs but zarq 

CONTINUES TO STARS ATSALLV 
..SHE TWISTS NERVOUSLY IN 
Wg« CHAI& .... 




-K 




rwfiy orivb opp into the 
COOt AVGwr , . 9uOQM-NLY t 



■< ft 
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ITWfi CAR LURCHES C&AZ/LV TO 
A 6TOPAS BARRY OOABS HER, 




AT CARMEN'S, SALLY AND 
BARRY CREEP QUIETLY JO 
THE MANAGER'S YV/MDOYV. 



AND NOW,ZARO, 
YOUP NEXT VICTIM 
16 TO BE GREGORY 
FALK. .THE FINAN- 
CIER .. HE OWESj 
US MONEY* 





\SUDDBNLyTT\^ 





BAPRY SHAKES SALLY OUT 0^\ 
WER TRANCE . HE. TAKES TH£\ 
WHEEL AGA"V. 




TWE FRIGHTENED BANKER IS 
BROUGHT TO ZARO . . J= 



'falk Walks out, hypnotized] 





BARRY RETURNS THE BLOW\ 
ANGRILY BUT. . . 
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SALLY PUMBLBS IN heq\ 
PURfiE, , 




fCLEVER DAME, AREN'T 
VOU^ ZARO, YOU'RE A 



BLUNOEptNG 
IDIOT FOR 
LETTING 
HER GET 

THE 

BEST OF 

VOW. 1 




BEFORE C4(?W£/v CAN FIRE, 

barry gives his oesk a 

healthy shove . 



THE MANAGER'S 
HENCHMEIN JQlN 
THE FIGHT . .SCON 
BEDLAM RULES 
THE OFF/CE . . . 



fo 
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IN THE GENERAL CONTUSION, 
S*Li-V AND BARRY FLEE 

THROUGH THE W/NDOW. 




I AT T/JlS MOMENT LEN CAQM£fA 
IAND ZARQ AOGiyE . 
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outside it is pitch black.- ' 
the pursuing thugs aoe 

startled by a shrill cpv- . 




SATISFIED, TH£y TURN BACK 
TO THE CASIMQ, 
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THE y PULL UP BEFORE A 
SWANKY SKYSCRAPER APAHT- 
MCVT BUILDING . 




BUT AS THEY GET TO THE 

ELEVATOR . . 




NO USE CHASING UP 
THE STAIRS, BARRY 
HE'D PROBABLY -A 
LOCK THE DOOR. . 
ATTENDANT. WOULD 
YOU PLEASE PLUG 
A LINE IN THE 
SWITCHBOARD? 




rOPERATOR . . HAVE 
THE FIRE DEPARTMENT] 
SAFETY IN £T CREW 






THE - FORCE OF THE ''ALL 
BRINGS PALK OUT OP 
MiS TRANCE . . 



whewi n-narrow 
escape, m-miss 
o'neil/y-you 

SAVED MY L-LIFEi 




THESE TWO FRESHLY 1 
WRAPPED CABBAGES 
ARE CARMEN AND 3AR0 
BOOK THEM BOTH FOR 
MURDER. SERGEANT. . 
NOW LET'S FINISH THE 
EVENING, BARRY.' 




SALLY MEETS 

AND DANGER IN /VfiXT 

MONTH'S QQ ATONAL eOM'CS 



NEW THRJLLS 

Nfe> 
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CYCLOH 
CUP*** 

W*T m HE AIN'T stup/p 



BUNNY C2UMa,A GAHGSTEZ , HAS 
TAKEN OVER ALL THE iCE CREAM 
PLANTS IN AMER'CA/ 
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Hollywood., his cross- country junket sringstke 

heavyweight champion and his manager, 
* bottle" topp5 to the celluloid capital . 



The champ is quick to adopt 
the prevailing* fashion . - 




PAGE 
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1 WANT TO 5EE0TI5 BARN- 
STABLE.. AND 1 MEAN 
BUSINESS! 





...AND STAY OUT, YOU CLOD- 
HOPPER ! 





A FEW DAY5 
SKiP BY. . 



I 



— ' '■ - * WHY, THAT WA5J THAT WAS 
0TI5 BARNSTABLE ! rrrT 55 DIXON! 








JUST THE ONE 1 
WANNA CONTACT! 





OH, MR 

5 ARN STABLE'.; ^ DlXON! 



L 




K 



SAY, WHO IS THAT 





AW, I JUS' WANTED TO KEEP THE 
KID FROM GETTIN' INVOLVED IN. 
ANY HEART INTEREST... THAT'S 

WHY I DIDN'T 

^ * flk \f TEI -L HIM BARN- 
STABLE WAS A 
GIRL/, 
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IjEVEPALDAVS 






YA GOT THE ACT 

OOWN STRAIGHT. 

NOW, BOYS 7 




THE FIGHT WILL BE AN OBVIOUS PHONY. .THEN THE REFEREE 
WILL GIVE THE SIGNAL FOR YOU TO START THE RlOT. 
MAKE IT ROUGH AND NOISY. . . . 





PAGE .19 

(That night., in ms dressing 

ROOM, OIXON WAITS THROUGH 
THE PRELIMINARIES. . . 




HA HA.. WE'LL SHOW THE 
BOXING COMMISSION THAT 
BARNSTABLE CAN'T KEEP. 

THINGS UNDER CONTROL .. 
THEN I STEP IN AN' TAKE 
OVER THE INDUSTRY.. . 



»v" 



s 



%-! \ 




S0M5 ROUNDS, THE PAID HOOD- 
WHIP UP A ROWDY RIOT . . . 
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The aroused battler 
spears into the 
thick of the turmoil. 



Winding through the writhing 

humanity, he picks off chalky's 

ruffians one 6y one . . . 



YQUNEED'A REST, MISTER! 
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A TENSE HUSH FALLS OVER THE 
FANS AS THE BELL SOUNDS 
FOR THE MAIN EVENT. . . 



The champ cocks his fist at 
his nerve- shattered opponent 



TH-THE W-WINNAH. W 
IN SECOND OF THE 
F-FtRST ROUND ..: 





gF<&-W- 



WE'LL LEAVE THE 
KANGAROO IN THIS 
BOOK, FANS, AN' 
FORGET ABOUT 'IM. 
C'MON AROUND 
NEXT MONTH , 
WHEN I GOT ONLV 
HUMAN 
BElN'S TO 
CONTEND 
WITH.. 



^ 
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kwONDEP BOYTHPOW^ 
H'S TREMENDOUS 
STRENGTH AGAINST 
TME TRUCK, STOPPING 
|T AS THE SKATER 
WHIZZES PAST. 
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40UT THE 
TRUCKMEN 
OO/VT WAlT 
FOB QutST/QHS 



cop woes up 




I 



AT THE SCENE 
OF THE EXPLQStO 
WONDER SOy O/«0 

ih and debris begin 

to ply. 






YOU CAN SHOVE TRUCKS 
AROUND YOU CAN SURE HELP 
US OUT IN TOWN/ JONAS 
FALCONI, THE INVENTOR IS 
TRAPPED IN HIS HOUSE .' 
IT WAS BLOWN LIP.' 




I SUDDENLY. 




QL/'OCLV 

WONDER BOV 
SCOOPS UP 

rue injured 

MAN, tA/W/LE 
THE CROWD 
BUZZES IN 

ASTOV/3M- 
NIENT AT HIS 
FEAT. 



f=ALCONI IS PLACED IN A 

WAITING AMBULANCE ._._ 



FIND MY PLANS FOP THE 

STRATOSPHERE 
TORPEDO AND 
TAKE THEM TC 
NAVY DEPART 





I WONDER BOY 

PINDS THE PLANS 
lift. THE RUIfvS . 




BUT ACROSS THE 
WAV TWO MEN 
ARE WATCHING 
hi IN*. 




WHEN WONDER BOY 
STARTS OPPON 
HIS CROSS-COUNTRY 
JAUNT. 
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THECAL SNEAKS UP NOISE- 
LESSLV BEHIND HIM BUT. ■ 



WONDER BOY SENSESTHE 
DANGER AND DROPS FLAT 
ON THE HIGHWAY. 



AN PAS 
THE 
CAR 
PASSES 
OVER 
HIM, 
"HE ARCHES 
HIS BODY. 





SHAKING THE TREE, 
WONDER dOY KNOCKS 
THEM SENSELESS AS 
THEY FAl 



%NCB 

MORE 
HE IS 
ON HIS 

WAV. . 



THE PLANE ZOOMS 
DOWN BUT MISSES 
WONDER BOV AS HE 
D'VES TO THE SIDE- . 




AS THE PLANE TRIES TO LAND, 
WQN0E8 BOY UPROOTS A 
TREE AND HEAVES IT AT THE 
FUSELAGE. 



THE MEN EMERGE FROM THE 
CRACK-UP OA^i_V TO MEET 
HARD CRACKS BY WONDER 
BOY'S FISTS, f 




©®=M 




AGAIN 
ONE 0*= 

THE 
CROOKS 

MAKES 
A CALL 

TO THE 

BOSS . 
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I'LL HANDLE THAT^ 
BRAT MYSELF WITH 
STRATEGY INSTEAD 




RACING ONWARD TO WASHINGTON, 
WONDER SOY -STOP'S BESIDE AN OVER- 
TURNED WAGON OF WATERMELONS . 







with a flurry of sf^eo, 
wonder boy tips back 
the wagon and reloads, 

Hi : iii 



yuM 




mt^m 






OH -OH! HE 
SNATCHED THI 
ROLL OF BLUE- 
PRINTS/ DARN 
CLEVER.' HE 
DOPED THAT 
MELON BUT 
DIDN'T KNOCK 
ME OUT AL- 
TOGETHER' 



_*.tf 



WONDER HOY ORAGS HIM- 
SELF DOWN THE HIGHWAY 
TO A BRIDGE . 



HE PLUNGES FROM TUB 
HIGH . 



■\N 






mm 





REVIVED, HE SWIMS 
TC THE OPPOSITE 
SHORE. 



i 
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[CUTTING THROUGH MEADOWS, 
\OVER MtLLG, WONDER BOY 
PACES LIKE THB YV'ND. 



SUDDENLY HE 
A CAP PULUNQ 
AN ALLEY-WAV, 



QUICKC! ', WONDER BOV RUNS 
TO THE MACHINE, FOLLOWING 
IT AS IT PARKS, BUT KEEPING 
OUT QF SIGHT. 




THES&V GOES TO WORK 
IMMEDIATELY, MAKING PHOTO- 
STATIC COPIES O^ THE PLANS. 




I 




WONDER BOY LOSES 
NO TIME BURSTING 
IN THROUGH THSPOOO 




THE &RY- IH AH ATTEMPT 

TO SNATCH THE PLANS 
TOUCHES A HIGH VOL- 
TAGE CONNECTION. 



WONDER SOVPINALLV 

SETS THE PLANS 

BACK AND LEAVES 

THB WRECKED 
BUILDING, 




| AT THE NAVY DEPARTMENT. 



rvOU'VE CERTAiNLV 
DONE OUR COUNTRY 
A GREAT SERVI 
WONDER BOV, 



ICE, 



^ 



OH WELL. 
ENJOVEO 
THE WALK 
HERE? 




DON'T MISS WONOER 
BOY'S NEXT ADVENTURE 

'"MATtONALtQMiCS. 
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*3 7 «(ynn "QyrcL 




: 



// 



I 





+4 



m 




*i 




HE U.S. COAST tSUAGD KPEPS 
STRICT VIGILANCE OVEO OUR 
COASTLINES "TO OUTWIT 
MOOEON P'ffATCS. • WEffCES 
O*" TWE" SE&V'CG AOE PTOP 
POWEPS AND HIS MLL&iLLX 
D A i_ L A '«. K . 




STATIONEO ATTW£ SAN OE60 
CALIFORNIA BASE, POOD AND 
LANK APE OFF DUTY ONE 

NKaHT 



J 



SUDDENLY AN ORIENTAL DUCKS 
/A/TO A NARROW ALLEY AR£AQ \ 
OF THEM . 



ANW 





COAST GUAPriSMEN; 
THEV'RE SHADOW- 
ING MET I MUST 
TAKE NO 
RISK .. 
StMPLV 
KILL THEM 




W 
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\BUTHE ISN'T FAST 
\ENOuGM TO ESCAPE 
\THElR ALERT EYES. 



TWAT GUV 
IS TRYING 
TO DUCK 





YELLOW GUN FLAME 
MEETS PROF* AT 
THE ALLEY'S MOUTH 






-BUT THE AGUE ORIENTAL 
SPRINGS FROM BEHIND. 





AND WHEN PROP REACHES 
THE SCENE,THE ORIENTAL 
HAS FLED WITH LANK. , 



"wat's some op lamks 
rstwork but where 



©'^-"Hf 
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° fl °P ^NS^T TOP SPEED ACROSS THE QUAY AND ONTO 
A DESERTED FISHING BOAT WHARF- 



F TER.AT THE COAST 



fOARU MV LUCK.' THE ORiENTAL HAS 

■ captured lank so eve got to 

RUSH MV VICTIMS TO THE BASE 
AND FOLLOW THAT BOAT IN 

MV PLANE,' 




ME SHOVES HIS CAPTIVES INTO 
THE COMMANDER'S OFFICE. 




THESE MEN 1 
HAVE BEEN 4 
SUSPECTED 
OF SMUGGLING 
ALIENS,PROP. 

THEY'RE 
DANGEROUS. 
FIND LANK 
BUT WATCH 

VOUR STEP,' 



MOMENTS LATER, PROP 
FEBRlES HIS FAT CAP- 
TIVE TO THE PATROL 

SWP r 



ABOARD THE PLANE^ 



WHERE D.D THE 
ORIENTAL TAKE J 
MV CHUM IN THE 
SPEEDBOAT' TALK 
Off ELSEf 



WITH PROP AT THE CONTROLS, 
THE PLANE RISES ABOVE 
THE SEA . 




THE ENGINES DRQNE AT 
FULL SPEED. BELOW THEM 
L'E SCATTERED FISHING 
VILLAGES, 



THEES IS yi'LL UNLOCK 

WHERE AVOUR HANDCUFFS' 
MV GANG ^ BUT DON'T 
EE^,SENOP,l LEAVE THE 

BUT TWEV ^CAB'N' 

WILL K| 

YOU AND — 

ME TOO .'I .Ai 




OKAV..BUT 
DON'T TRV ANV 
TRICKS. THOSE 
HANDCUFFS 
\ WON'T SNAP.' 
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THE PATROL SHIP OOQPS QUIETLY 
INTO THE BAVANO PROP TAXIS 
UP TO A 9MALL. PIER, f 





APTER A QUICK STRUGGLE 
IN THE SHALLOW WATER, 
PROP KAVOES THE THUG • 




1&2SI 



ASHORE, PROP RUNS 
A ZIGZAG LINE AS 
aai_L£T5 WHI2 ABOUT 
HIM. 




OH, HERfc£ THEV 
AH6. .LOOKS 





BUT HE DRAGS HIS ASSAIL- 
ANT OVERBOAQO. \ . 



?1 




BEVOND THE 
DOOR PROP 
STOPS SHOOT. 
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NOT 



iTHOUTYOU 



AS MY PRISONER. 
3UVAKI/ WE'VE 
BEEN HUNTING 
YOU FOR ALONG 
TIME. NOW VOUR 

CARBfH of alien 

smuggling ends 
and a twenty 



WITH A QUICK 
HBAVE Hi PUPS 
IT OVER, . . 

SUVAKI'S SUN 

*/aes harm- 

iESSt-Y. . . 



TEA* JAIL 
TifrM AWA 





LANK IS MERE 
SOMEWHERE/ 
THAT DOOR 
MUST LEAD TO 
A TUNNEL.' I'LL 
TRY IT. 



MBANWHILE DEEP 
IN THE TUNNEL, A 
GUARD BRINGS 
LANK SOME POOD. 



u 



W^A 






W EAT THIS SLQ 
STUFF YO'Se 
L THANKS FOR 
IW THE KEYS. 
FT OCTOPUS! 



PPY 

LF/ 




1 



\LANK MEETS PROP 
\/N THB TUNNBL 




THEY DASH OUT 
AND GET ABOARD 
THE PATROL PLANE 



YEAH, PROP' WITH 
SUYAKI OUR 
CAPTIVF 

those r ' rs 




GOSH, IT SHO 1 
WAS LUCKV' 
THIS MEX 

tole you 

WHERE 5UVAKII 
TOOK ME.' 



'ES, PEDRO 
WAS SCARED | 
WHEN I 
CAUGHT 

HIM' HE'S 

NOT SUCH 
A. BAD EGO 

GUESS/ 



' 



PROP POWKRS AND LANK 
FIGHT THROUGH ANOTHER 
COAST GUARD EPIC IN NEXT 
MONTH'S q/jfATIONAU WOMICS. 
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THE LAU6HIN6 ROBIN HOOD 

ar wctc Caboy 






^ 



/' 



V 



• -i 



Wtf 



\ 



^^l 



V* 



**fe 






*Y 



*D! 



t 

r 



fh 



v 



~ 






A 



NOW. BARNEy.TMlS IS FOR 
TElLIN'TH' DA.WMONCU 
WERE GONNA TAKE TW' 
'RAP POH IN 

rW'TBuCKil 
RACKET. 



/ 



? 



.■ 



X, 



y^ 



^ 



The 

THU*JOBQtN& 
Ri&HTEROF 

CATAPULTS HiM- 
SELF INTO WEW 
TROUBLE* WHICH 
MEi-TG BEFORE HfS 
BLiTZKRIE&. 
METHODS., 






^ 



Si 



I- 1 HAD TO. 
THEY CONVICTED' 
ME OP MURDER AND 
I DIDN'T 00 A TeilNG.' I DON'T 
MIND SPENDING A YEAR UP, 
TH' RIVER FOR PUGGELLO. 
BUT I'M VOT GOW 
TO TH' CHAIR 
FOB HIM/ 



At 






I 



\tH A SECLUOZDALl-EY... 









ANO BEhimDTHE MEH 
THE S/A//STEH P/Sf/iGFl 
QU/CKSILVEIZ OCOPS. 
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WELL..WELL..WELL 
This SOUNDS very 

IMTEBEST 






: 






SO PL&SEllO'S boys 

are soin& to bub 
out barney, eh? i 

WE'LL SEE/ 



>Y 



/. 



^ 



■ OKAY/ LET TH' CAT 
WAVE |T/ 



X 



I 



S: 



u 






/Fk/ 



r 






M/' 



~~& 



1 



\ 



M 



7 









- 



fltyT^ BULLET-LIKE OBJECT BLASTS THRU THE 



Y 



AH. .A STRIKED 

THAT GIVES ME 

k TWO MOPE SHOTS! 
. .// 



£fc 



w 



^ >* 



a 



V / 



\\v 






:-- 






y^ 






A* 



*H 



WH-VVWO 
■ DONE... 



LEMME'^ 
OUTA \ 

'HERE' 



'Sure. .ill 
even melp 

■YOU' 






S 



y 



■>, 



sew 



. 






- * . 



QUICKSILVER STRIKES AGA/N.TWE" 
MEN PLEE LIKE MADDENED HOUNDS.. 
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NOW TO PINO ONE 

OF PU&GELLO'S 
OATS.' 




c ®-n 
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WITHIN A FEW SECONDS, PUGr&ELLO'S HiQEQUT 
HOLDS A MINIATURE HURRICANE.. 




sjse.puggellO. 1 

IN FACT I'M GOrW& 
TO DO MOKE •«a 
THAN THAT.TM 
GOtNG TO TAKE 
YOU ALLTHE rt 
WAV TO THE 1 
D-A'.S OFFICE// 

/ y 




IT'S A GOOD THING 
I FOUND THAT 
SAW, PUGGELLO, 
I MiGHTVE ■ — ■** 
NEVER GOT 
.YOU ^^^"W ' 
.LOOSE.' J 







A SHORT TIME LATERE 
PUG&ELLQ 'ROLLS'- ALONG.. 





WW* STRIKES A&V*. 



OUT/ 



IN NEXT 
MOUTH'S ISSUE 
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,.\ WAft ^CAHJ- OlV»N<J IN THE 
•OWTM PACrFiC WH^N t 







yvrra i 

A PEC< 



JUST *£, l\ 
THOUGHT ' 
A CAOtJ 




BUT EVES THIS P1DN1 
SAT'SPV MIS APPETiTE* 



'WE ChCWCP ME TO 

exTs but being a jiO' 

SAW EXPERT, I PULLED 
MYSELF TOdETHECl » 




T THE-N MAOE MYSElf 
tKDlGEsnS_t AND 
CAUSED iA5 ON ThE 



SMASKS STOMACH.' 



I 
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VCODY, SUNSHINE AND PORKY 
MEET RAT MALONE ,THBlR 
POLICEMAN BUDDY WHO IS 
ALSO LEADER OF THE'TENTH 
STREET aOVS CLUB' . , , 



LEAV/NG PAT, THE KIDS SOON 
FILL THEIR PACKS. 
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TEDDY AND PORKY TREK DEEP 
/NTQ THE WOOCS. 






x' 




1 



"-»*i 





WHAT 



.'" 



"V- 




W1 WUZ 











I FINOING A CAMPSITE, PORKY GOES TO THE CREEK 






SUDDENLY, TEDDY DROPS 
HIS ARMFUL OF ST/CKS. 



A GNARLED OLD MAN WATCHES 
THEM 'NTENTLV. 
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bach in town sunshine has 
dons his chores., he starts 
after teddy and pork* and 
meets sl/zv, 






\A MOMENT LATgg. | 



mo-o? 






4* ; 
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jm [beanobq man's bloodhound 
TAail* apteq tmcm. 







THEV SOLAS* ACROSS TUB 
BnOOK AND RUN UP THE BANK 




ENOUGH POX BOTH TO 
H/oe INGiOE. ! __._ _ 




WEARlLV, TuE KIDS FALL FAST 

asleep, at dawn, sunshine 
's suopenly a.wakeneq. 



NATIONAL 


COMICS 


it 


' ME WANTS M 
TO WAKE <M 
pa EN OS.' Yf 
DON'T vOUJ 

SOY? LET'S /• 
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THE BlOQOHOUNO aOuNOS 
OFF WITH TH£ KlDS CLOSE 
IEHINO. 




\A SURPRISE AWAITS TMgM AT t H £ CREEK. ^J [THE HERMIT TAKES THEM ASHORE. 




THE KID PATROL HAS ANOTHB* 
THRILLING EXPERiENCm IN 
/VEXT MONTH'S 

Rational Ijqmics, 
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HROUGHTHE PORTALS OF THE CITY HOSPITAL- 
TWO FIGURES ENTER . . . PEN MILLER , 
THE FAMED COMIC BOOK ARTIST, DETECTIVE 
AND BANE OF THE UNDERWORLD.. AND 
HIS LITTLE ORIENTAL VALET. 




SOON PEN 15 ON HIS BACK, 

DONATING THE SORELY 
NEEDED VITAL FLUID TO THE 
CAUSE OF DEMOCRACY . . 



A CURIOUS THING HAPPENS. 

THE NURSE JABS A NEEDLE 
THR0U6H THE RUBBER CAP 
ON THE BOTTLE OF BLOOO . 





The girl stiffens as she 
sees the cartoonist's eyes 
taking in her actions . . . 




7 



IS THAT A PART *-\ / WHAT 

OF YOUR REGULAR ) DO YOU 

ROUTINE, MISS? fV KNOW 

ABOUT 

cj»jf IT? MIND YOUR 
fTlOWN BUSINESS. 






,: t 
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VEGODS! HOW DID 
THAT HAPPEN? THIS 
STUFF 15 CONTAMINATED! 
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LOOKING LIKE ANY 
OTHER PATIENT, THE 
DETECTIVE IS QUIETLY 
WHEELED THROUGH THE 
HOSPITAL CORRIDORS.. 



■C^F 






WHEELING THEIR 
PRISONER DOWN TO 
THE CITY MORGUE, 
THE PHYSICIAN 
AND THE NURSE 
ENCOUNTER 

THEIR COHORT... 




c 



OUR ORDERS FROM EUROPE FORBlD ANY OBSTACLE TO 
OUR PROJECT ! WE'LL GET RlD OF HIM . . PUT HIM INTO 
THE FORMALDEHYDE SOLUTION WITH THE STIFFS'. 
QUICK.. WHILE HE'S OUT ■&-** 




^^ 





HELL BE PICKLED INTO A 
FINE LABORATORY SPECI- 
MEN.. FOR FUTURE USE 
IN ANATOMY CLASSES ! 



LOOK! HE'S 
MOVING 1 




©©"N 




BUT AMONG THE SHROUDED 
B0DIE5 IN THE NEARBY 
GLOOM, A FIGURE STlRS . . 
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The spectral 

figure 

SHIVERS 
ANO GROANS.. 



W A- AM ] 

IDREAMING 




THEY'RE PAlO BY A FOREIGN)/ MILLED 
GOVERNMENT TO POlSON 
EVERY BOTTLE OF BLOOD 
YOU SEND TO ENGLAND! 
CALL THE WAGON L®^\j 



!R, IT'S U 



UNCANNY THE 
WAY YOU UNCOVER 
CRIMINAL 
PLOTS- 



I'VE GOT TO.. HOW 
ELSE AM I TO 
SET STORIES FOR 
MY COMIC PAGES, 
EH,N1Kl? 



SlACiOUS,MI5T' 

MILLER.. WHAT 
KINO TLOUBLE 
,WEt30THLOU6H 
NEXT TIM E?J 



rrr 






^ 



Hi* 



PFF 



^R 
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HALF-MAST 

by ANTHONY LAMB 



Little Major had noticed thai 
the flag was only half-way up 
the while pole but he was too 
excited about the new Curtis 
speedster that he was going (o 
be allowed to see tested to take 
much notice of the flag- 
Little Major was Major Bur- 




nett's eight-year-old pride and 
toy and he had early grown 
wings on his heart. He was cut 
from the same pattern as the 
Army ilyer, and World War 
ace, his father. 

Now he lumped from the 
stall car that had brought him 
Irom the station and rushed to 
the field. All the way from 
school he had thought about 
the new plane, all (he time he 
was riding on the land-locked 
train. She was supposed lo 
leap from the ground like a 
grasshopper in the fastest take* 
off ever seen. His Dad had 
written that no cloud-climber 
could beat her lor gaining alti- 
tude. And — that must be her 
nowl Little Major shouted a 
greeting to the men gathered 
around a shining new bird. 

He was so interested and so 
busy asking questions which 



ho answered himself all in one 
breath, that Little Maior didn't 
notice the silence that greeted 
him. He didn't hear the strain 
In the men's voices as they 
said, "Hullo there, Little Major. 
How's the man?" 

Then he asked, "Where's the 
Motor?" 

The men looked at each 
other as it each expected an- 
other to speak. These were all 
brave men. Army men who 
had faced death and danger in 
stormy skies more times than 
they could remember — but 
none of them had the moral 
fortitude lo answer Little Ma- 
lor's question. Where was his 
Dad? 

Finally one of them spoke 
thickly. 1 don'l know." 

The other's let it pass (or it 
was true enough. 

"When are you going to take 
her up?" # asked Little Maior. 

"Well there'* already been 
one test/' Captain Hartney 
said, looking over Little Motor's 
head and up into the sky as if 
he were watching for a plane 
that would never come out ol 
ft. "Your — your Dad wanted tc 
wait till you came, but there 
were some big Army men here 
that wanted to see it and had 
to make an early train back. 
But — " he added quickly, see- 
ing Little Major's look of accule 
disappointment* "There'll be 
another test — this plane hasn't 
gone up yet. It was another one 
your father tested." 

"Hey, fellas what do you say 



we take Little Maior over to the 
Comm and tank him up on 
some freeze fuel. 1 hear they've 
whipped up a batch ol straw- 
berry ice cream " 

The others welcomed this in- 
spired suggestion at once and 
Little Maior certainly wasn't 
going to vote NO. although he 
was more interested in the 
plane at the time. 

He stuffed himself full and 
the officers sat around him and 
talked. The ice-cream was too 
good for him to notice that 
every once in a while the men 
grew silent and one would 
start to speak and then not say 
anything arid look to the others 
for help. 

"Say, that was good/' Little 
Maior said as he ran his tongue 
over his lips lor a last delicious 
taste. "That reminds me. I'll go 
in and see Cooky, maybe he's 
got some cakes." He started to 
go. remembered his manners, 
turned back and stood at atten- 
tion. You'll pardon me, sirs?" 

Sure, go ahead. Little Ma- 
jor," Captain Hartney looked at 
the rest with a shrug as il to 
say— How can we tell him?" 
Liltlo Major found Cooky mix- 
ing up a batter of something, 
as usual. But he did notice this 
lime that the jolly man seemed 
surprised to see him. 




©W 



"Hullo. Cooky/' he said. "I'm 
going to see my Dad test the 
Curtis/' 

Cooky ran h ; s f ; na<*rs londlv 
across Little Major's head and 
said. "That'll be line. son. B-nut 
— where's your Dad?" 

Just then Taps, the black kit- 

- ten. scooted across the floor and 

LHlle Major dived under the 

table after it without answering. 

Wonder what s wrong with 
everybody, he thought, they're 
oil treating me so nice and care- 
tul — like I had a broken leg or 
the measles or sumpin'. 

He caughl the elusive Taps 
and sal beneath a table fond- 
ling the lurry animal. There 
were two pairs ol legs before 
him and he heard whispered 
voices. Ordinarily he wouldn't 
stop to listen to the KP's lalk. 
bul when they whisper — it 
means something. 

What Little Major heard 
made him suck in his breath 
and blink his eyes hard 1o keep 
the scalding tears horn welling 
up. He clutched the kitten 
fiercely. 

"Did you hear lhal? The kid 
said his dad was going to tesl 
t the Curtis. Mayfle he's slill 
alive* Maybe they only said he 
was killed when the first Curtis 
crashed because he had found 
out somethin' and Ihey were 
olraid whoever done il would 
get out of camp before they 
could catch them. You bhin- 
derin dope, maybe he found 
the saw you leit there and 
they're checkin' up. We better 
clear out ol here now!" 

"I couldn't help leavli' the 
saw. Someone came along — I 
gol rattled. Aw, he couldn't 
hove lived thru thai wreck! 
We'll gel out tonight. We're oil 
duty then* They won) suspect 
nolhin*'" 

The men moved on. Lillle 
Major's eyes were dry now and 
his chin sluck oul in a deter 
mined square line* Standing up 
he saw their laces and grabbed 
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a knife that the one man had 
been using* He hurried out lo 
the Hold and ran like the wind 
till he came to a wrecked plane 
that had been towed behind the 
hangar. Little Major searched 
quickly and carefully. At last 
he found it. A small saw — one 
that could cut dangerously thru 
delicate wires and fine steel in- 
struments — lust enough lo make 
them break under the strain ol 
(lying. He handled both the 
knife and the saw carefully — 
wrapping them in his handker- 
chief, and carried them to the 
staff office. Here he grimly de- 
manded that Ihey be examined 
(or fingerprints. Everyone was 
very obliging. They seemed to 
want to humor him. Little Ma- 
ior understood why but said 
nolhing. He had a job to do bul 
he had lo make sure he was 
on the right track. The prints 
were identical on both the 
kitchen knife and the saw* 

Litlle Major wenl back to the 
kitchen and walked up to the 
Iwo men he had heard talking. 

My lather wants lo see you 
al headquarters." he said, 

Wfrle faced. Ihey followed. 
There were too many men 
watching lor them to make a 
break. 

Lillle Major strode into his 
father's office where Caplain 
Hortney was sitting with the 
olher officers. He held Ihe knile 
and saw in his hands and said 
in a loud voice, before the olher 
two were in Ihe room, VMaior 
BurneM. these are Ihe Iwo men 
who sabotaged your plane. 
Here is ihe proof." 

The men had slepped into the 
room and saw at once thai they 
had been tricked. But Ihe slar 
lied officers underslood the Lit' 
tie Major's trick al once and Ihe 
men were pul under immediate 
orre&l. 

Caplain Hqrin-ey gravely look 
Little Major's hand between his 
two brown ones, "We should 
have lold you ourselves. II 
wouldn't have been so hard for 
you." he said when he had 



PAGE 4* 
heard Little Major's story. 

"But if you had lold me/ sir. 
I would never have discovered 
Ihe spies and they might have 
done more damage. More men 
may have died." 

"Little Major/' said Captain 
Hartney seriously, "you're not a 
'little' major any more, I think 
you've grown up into a very 
big one/' 
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^J7 A RANCH IN THE COLOOADO'. 
POOTH/LLS PAUL AP0L/e3*OR\ 
A JOB AS A COWHAND . 




now i'll show you ) A 

HOW I BRING DOWN ^S 1 
: ON fME HOO^U. 




PAUL. LEAPS ONTO THE WILD 
ANIMAL POK A J70f€M RIPBA 
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[SOON APTQR PAUL I A OUT Q 
TUB RANGC, GUA*P'N%THe 

grazing t-teno 



GOTTA KeeP AN 

BYE PEELSDFOP 
RU^TI CDC AM/ 







SUDDENLY A BAND OF OUTLAWS 
GALtOPJ DOWN THE RAVINS 
FIRING THEiR SIX SHOOTERS. . 




but paul rushes into their 
im'dst, throwing them from 
! their horses^ 



TWO MEN TRY TO^DRY 
GULCH'' PAUL . 



n 



EF HOSSES CAIN'T 
STOP THET BIG HQMBR1 
HEQE'S SOMETHING - 

MET WILL/ 



THEIR -WW atL/«S ZIP PAST 
PAUL'S HEAD. . . 



WAR EH? 

THBN WATCH 
CUT, 





HIS HUGe MlSStLE SMASHES 
BOULDERS,.! 



^V 
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BUT THE THUNDERING HERD 
fVOW SURROUNDS MiNi. 



PAUL LEAPS UP AND TAKES A 
SHOOT CUT OVER THE BACK 
ROAD. . 



OUTLAW i_£ADE^ 



CHECKS HIS FRIGHTENED 
HORSE^j: 




^HEY, jOE,TMET 
BiG HOWBRE 



RAUL SEES THEIR RUSEi 



HE JUMPS ON A PAIR OF WILD 
STEERS AND HEADS DOWNHILL. 




THE SNORTING BEASTS CHARGE A RUSTLER 
OUTS'DE THE CO&RAL. 



THE BARRICADED DOOR SPLINTERS 
UNDER THE TERRIFIC IMPACT OF 

PAUL'S BOD*. . . 
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THE OUTLAWS FLEE IN TERROR 
OUT THE BACK OOOR. 



THE SUDDEN RUSH THROWS 
WILD FRK3HT tNTO THE 
HORSE*. 



ws I 



COME ON.BOVS, 
LET'S GET 
OUTTA HERE 
AFORE ME 




I BUT PAUL HAS SNATCHED UP 
THREE LARIATS. [ 



THE ROPES CUT THE 
AIR WTH A SHARP 



ANO LOOP OVER THE STARTLED I 
RUSTLERS, J -^ -=- 



HE'S GOT J V X ^- ~~~%, 




PAUL BUN VAN THROWS HIS 
AMAZING STRENGTH INTO 
A WHIRLWIND OF ACTION 
IN NEXT MONTH'S 

(RATIONAL mOMICS. . 
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\MACK A/VD JILL ARE STBOLLfNG 
THROUGH THE SHOPPING OlS- 
TRICT.Jy 




&M 



HUH? OH.' THAT'S 
JUST A TRUCK 
BACKFIRING .' WHO'D 

KILL ANYTHING 

BUT TIME ON A 

LIKE 

THIS? 
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THEY HASTEN INTO A SHABBY 
flOOMWS HOUSE ANO FIND 

THE LANDLADY WITH THE 
VICTIM . . I, 



WB'RB JACK AND 



WE lS..WAS^ 

l£> mister 

AND ALL.'! 






SOBBING, MRS. BRADY EXPLAf 



T*S, HE'S DEAD.. AND THE 
MAN WHO SHOT HIM GOT 
AWAV. . BUT I CAN'T UNOS*- - 
STAND. JOHN RANDALL tVAS POOR 
AND HAD NO ENEMIES.. HE 
CAME IN A WHILE AGO, 
WHISTLING THAT NEW 
SONG." YELLOW MOON." 




\JACK ANO JILL TURN QUICKLV 
\AND HEAD FOR THE STAIRS , 




BEFORE JACK CAN DOOGE 

A bib fellow swings a 

SMASHING BLOW. 



"l THINK Lt 




JACK STOPS BEFORB A SMALL 
PAWNSHOP WINDOW, , HE GETS 
AHOT HUNCLi AND STEPS 
INSIDE . . r~ 




\> 




■' 1 









ten 



OUT JILL APPEARS /N TUB 
DOORWAY. 




TAKE CARE OF 
THAT LADY 
CUSTOM Eff 
WHILE I -. 
TMftOW THIS 
BIRD OUT 

BACK* 




TA05 5i 



MATICNAt COMICS 



•JILL PiAYS A HUNCH TOO. 




HERE'S TH£ EVIDENCE.' 
THE INITIALS ON THE 
BACK ARE "*/.«.*.. 
IT WAS JOHN 
RANDALL'S WATCH! 



JILL QUICKLY DRAWS A 
SMALL AUTOMATIC FROM 
HER PURSE - 



BR.. ONE 
HUNDRED 
DOLLARS 
IS QUITE 
HIGH/ 



'AND YOU'D BETTER 
KEEP YOUR. HANDS 
HIGH TOO, MISTER., 
AND EXPLAIN WHY 
YOU GAVE JOHN 
RANDALL 
ONLY TEN 
DOLLARS. 
AND NO, 







BUT THE BIG FELLOW 
SURPRISES JILL - . 



YOU A|NT CALUN' 
NO COPS, BABE.' 







YOU KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENS TO DAMES 
WHO KNOW 
TOO MUCH' 



NT' •:- 




IN THE BACK ROOM, JACK 
HAS RECOVEREQ FROM TH£ 

BLOW . 




jillj I'll give 

.THAT GUY "*** 
SOMETHING HE 



JACK SWING S IN WITH A TERRIFIC LEFT. 

W YOU CAN ^| 
f FINISH THE L 

ARGUMEN ■ • ":■• 

L WITH ME.' A 

f, If -*-*v, /OH THANKS, 

\ t JACK! 




,# 



n 
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THE PAWNJBPOKER HAS 
ISNATCHBD U'LL'S AUTOMATIC. . 



ME flushes -JILL ASIDE AND 
PIPES ONCE. *~ 



T"E VAMNJB&OKEQ'S PAQTnEB] 
PISES WEAKLY, CLUTCHING 
HIS WOUNDED ARM, . . 




WITH A SUDDEN BURST OF 
STRENGTH, THE BURLY PARTNER 
SHOVES JACK OFF HIS FEET 




BUT HIS PARTNER DROPS 
JILL'S GUN ANP LEAPS OUT 
THE OOOR. 




2 C W« 52^52^? 4WS \i N **T *0*NlHG*r BREAKFAST. 1 



AS THE POLICE CLOSE IN. 



MY PARTNER FORCES ME INTO 
THESE CROOKED DEALS.. I 
LOAMED pandall ten 
dollaps on his watch 
then block killed him 
so he couldn't 

PEDEEM 



©(jy-'hf 




jack AND JILL ARE HEADING 
FOR ANOTHER ACTION-PACKED 
CASE W NEKT MONTH'S. RjCnOKALtomtA 
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THE MAGICIAN 



mIerun the magician has been 

COMMISSIONED TO FLY GENERAL SlR 

re6inaldfoxx from singapore tq 

new zealand.their ptane 15 over 

the oungl.es of new guinea 

^ UDDENLy THE TROP/CflL SKY IS 
FMBLflZEN£D HS #N flNThfil#CRHFT 
SHELL BURSTS CLOSE TO THE PLRNE / 
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From the jungle shores of the 
lake fierce natives paddle out 
in dugout canoes/ 1 





WELL LET THEM 
CAPTURE U5 AND 
THEY'LL PROBABLY 
TAKE US TO WHO- 
EVER DID FIRE 
THAT GUN / 





In THE NATIVE BOAT5 MERLIN AND 
THE GENERAL ARE TAKEN UPRIVER- 




A ND BROUGHT TO A 
SETTLEMENT HEWN 

OUT OF THE JUNGLE. 






From out of the main building 
a white man steps, 



GOOD DAY. GENTLEMEN / 
WE ARE HONORED BY 
YOUR VISIT i 





BUT I'M SO SORRY 
YOU CANT STAY 
WITH US YOU 
BETTER GET 
READY TO DE- 
PART FROM HERE, 

nwa this wo#ip.' 
HA,WtK,HQi 




vfe^il 



— *~ 
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X >* LOOK OVER 
X/ THERE -YOU CAN 



NOW I KNOW 

WHO YOU ARE, 
KILLER ERNST- 

ANO THOSE 
BODIES ARE THE 
MISSING AUS- 
TRALIAN FLYERS 
YOU FIFTH 
COLUMN 
SPY/ 
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But with eyes 
8lazing merlin 
shouts a magic 

COMMAND/ 



ITNR-7FMOUR 
NUGf TOOHS 
TRHTYMENE 
FO NRITIRB ! 




AT THE MAGICIAN'S COM- 
MAND THE ANTI-AIRCRAFT 
GUN SWINGS AROUND- 



AnD PRONOUNCES SENTENCE 
ON THE WHITE VILLAIN OF 
THE JUNGLE/ 



THE HORRIFIED NATIVES 
DIVE INTO THE BRUSH / 
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NATIONAL COMICS 



Ernst tries to escape. but no 
matter where he turns the 
cannon 15 always |n frontofhim' 



WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
DO VOU WANT TO 
LIVE FOREVER? 



Finally backed TO 

THE RIVER'S EDGE 
THE KILLER JUMPS 
IN A NATIVE BOAT 




I'LL LET HIM SET 
OUT IN THE WATER 
WHERE HELL MAKE 



Paroling for all he is worth 

ernst heads to midstream. 



But back on 
shore the gun 
aims itself at 
the boat and 
catches its 
floating target 
in the cross-hair 

SIGHT/ 





THE EXPLODING SHELL 
BLOWS THE FIFTH COLUMN 
SPY AND HIS FRAIL CRAFT 
OUT OF THE WATER / 



As ERNST FALLS 
TO THE WATER A 
HUNGRY CROC- 
ODILE WAITS 



Gripped in the lethal oaws of the huge 
reptile.the white killer sinks to hi5 doom, 



K 







NATIONAL COMICS 

OOki 
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AT MERLIN'S COMMAND THE ; 
ROPES UNTIE THEMSELVES/ 





Under the magician's influence 
two drumsticks tap out r me55age 
on the native tom-tom/, 




The tom-tom 

beats are heard 
at various vil- 
lages and for- 
warded to the 

FORT. 



AT FORT MORESBY 



r 



MUST 

BE 
GENERAL 
FOXX. 

HE'S 
OVER- 
DUE/ 



A SEAPLANE FLIES FROM THE FORT 
IN 5EARCH OF MERLIN AND THE 

GENERAL, 



P 
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NATIONAL COMICS 



Back in the jungle merun and sir 
reginald have made friends with 
the natives' 



Presented with a 
boat, the magician 
and the general 
paddle to their 

SEAPLANE.i 



Overhead the rescue party| 
spies the stranded plane , 




HOW DID V KILLER ERNST HAD an 
IT HAPPEN, ) ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN 

BACK IN THE JUNGLE, 
BUT HE WON'T BOTHER 
ANYBODY AGAIN / 




In A FEW HOURS THE DAMAGED 
MOTOR IN MERLIN'S PLANE 15 FIXED. 



ITS ALL RIGHT, NOW, SIR. 
ALL YOU NEED IS SOME 

GASOLINE ' 

'LL 
SEE 
WHAT I 
CAN DO f 




AT THE SOUND OF MERLIN'S MAGIC VOICE" 
SEVERAL CANS OF GASOLINE APPEAR 

ON THE WATER, i 



WHY- THEY'RE 
FROM 
BOTTOM / 




SAY- YOU RE 

50ME 
MAGICIAN, 
MERLIN. I'M 
GLAD YOU'RE 
ON OUR 
SIDE/ 



THRNKS 
BOYS. 
BUT 
SIR 
FOXX 
AND I 
MUST BE 
OFF/ 




UPIN THE SKY, MERLIN 
CONTINUES O^ TO HIS 
DESTINATION WHERE 
MORE ADVENTURE AND 
THRILLS AWAIT HIM' 




T^&m Ye** y6e7y^i /fe&"€ -^HkZ* 



GOSH HES GCTTitt' GOOD 
WATCH THAT LET'S ASit HIM HOW 

APPLE TRAVEL' H£ DOES IT/ 

HOT ZlG 










you RE A LOT 

Bern* hitter 

THAN WUU5EP 
TOW — BEEN 
TAKIN LESSENS? 



WELL. IVE FOUND OUT 

THAT FOOTWORK 
COUNTS IN HITTING 

/ * 



Krti Bowt*r 




THAT WAS SURE ' SET IF YOU TRAINED 

GOOD ADVICE ABOUT WUR F€FT R1SHT W COUID 
GETTIN*TH* FMT BF A CHAMP AT ALMOST 

AN* OiD GAME/ 



INTO TH' SWMtJ 




firte Rcdl 



Leds 

^ T^T UNIIED SIATE5 RUBBER 




f"You Don't Have To Sit in the 
A Stands Unless You Want To/' 
| Mpl FRANK LEAHY 

When a friend of mine made this remark 
to hi* son, the boy turned to me to ask, 
"Mr. Leahy, is that true?" Before answer- 
ing, I rhoughc back a few years to reams 
I had played on. teams I had coached. I 
thought of star linemen who were short on weight, but long 
on courage — of slender boys weaving their way through broken 
fields for touchdowns. Yet most people thought them too small, 
too slight to play in varsity games. Then I answered the boy: 
"Your dad is correct, 100%. You can learn to do some one 



tht 



ing well enough to give you a chanre to play rather th 



an 



watch from the bench.** 

Giving all boys a chance to become active in sports was the 
reason I accepted the position as head of the Keds Sports Depart* 
ment six years ago. Naturally, I've long been interested in help, 
ing boys develop better footwork. I am now writing a book on 
footkalL Ir will not be for the varsity man, but for you young 
chaps who are eager ro become first stringers some day. If you 
would like to have a copy when it is ready, 
send your name and address to Kcds Depart- 
ment CM, United Slates Rubber Company, 
Rockefeller Center, New York. 



-ft 



A.&*** 



L&&I 




SfNO F0R| 

lEAMY'S 
FWE OOOKj 



COMPANY - Rockefeller Center, New York 



AUGUST 
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£) from 
AMvy 





To maintain their fait cruising speed of 
over 300 m p h .. U, S. Navy's Torpedo 



epeen 

■J I bomber i must deliver maximum power per 

^ m ■■■■■» pound of weight. Remember this when you 
buy bike tire*. Get the ITS, Royal Rider. Its itronger, lighter- 
weight Rayon construction means more ipeed for you. 




ft S. ROYAL 
RIDER J 

with ^m 

RAYON CORD 




STRENGTH 



Stress and strain from heavy 
loads, quick dives and pull- 
outs call for the strongest yet 
lightest metal construction 
Rayon Cords in Royal Rider Tires give you this same kind 
of lightweight strength the Navy builds into torpedo planes. 




CONTROL 



Divtng ot terrific speed * ■ . releas- 
ing tnrpedoes point olflnlc a few feet 
above the sea . . . these planes must 
'have perfect control and maneu- 
verability In U. S. Royal Riders. 7 riding ribs plus 2 trac- 
tion ribs control skids* assure quick stops on wet roads or dry. 




If you want to see something you won't forget in a month 
of Sundays, examine this new Royal Rider at your U.S. 
Bike Tire Dealer's. Sec all its unique performance fea- 
tures. Then, when you're ready for uew tires, buy U.S. 
Royal Rider— the tire that's built like a fighter plane 



U N I 



TED STATES 

549 Eotf Gtargio Slreil 




RUBBER COMPANY 



Indianopolit. Indiana 




BOYS! tNTIR NOW I CONTfST ENDS JULY 25th! START SHOOTIN' TO 




ft 



1*0* 



A 



ft. 



*» "22* 



tH< 




WOtrfttf 



X 



J*9* 



K 



RANCHO 



*«*& 





C"«5t' SHOT 






1 >•')"' DDI7C »TlirllllflB?W#*k.-[X«HSFS. 
»"' i rnlLL l>UDTrlpIoR«dRyd*rR«neh*! 



T^"** t kkppv Trt»» Wiiinvtv *<il m*kt tl Dmrt* i" »'^* • Abttf i J nj 
MriV «fl*vv*CkW •ffcVi ih^rrutffl. *UiT Etfkt NkU**»l f**k. nrkftd 
Iim hlfi r**». Gani#n nf TN» ti*dJ TH«n rav4*r ''*/» •* «**■ IUnSm 

SAX Fr*J Kknw kni^iij D^VKi f«tn»ui Ckrt— Atrip ■ *Lf> 
KVDrJfc" in ft— wtiHin »4*kW WWl k trip' ' WhiKr^ini' } 




^Stf00r/Jlf Ml *&9X*Mrft aaV 




■tCORPIOS — th» WON 

F MACHtNK *f I** ftfU 



Ik ■ i ' Ckrrj u*tyH«!* *Wtf** ham* 

tk^h-Ai «T £* Hr *•***- l**trjm«1. play ri»r* 

A*i9*ii| £.'** •(*■ 4J rkiK* nr phkikigrafitit 

M*M* M.'f !» *f Y™*' ?ii"*.t# [ ■ l)n r>Q|IJkHj! 

*1th 'nrtfc* " * nUnfc r*MPWVW 

-J— VALUE M . . tl«K 



? < 
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t'urrkO F*r# 



ORIGINAL LHJ1IT- 

xi^c-iOADnR |9n 





& J^M'SKt 



*hrhrlir1M dhrJT fpri'i i T fc i *T fc j 



frssat/sr&vtts eye x*w- oesr 



#&. 



fiamu 1«i4*4 rM rru* Wkw*rrk. 
■ »? jtASUMA or ror/iKi r owai 

M*t •***», <.^rtkt<iHkt m hit PSHSiuNAb GIFT* 
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>*4r , m tflvt (*• 4d*ar t a 9 ^^*m 



COMKST RULES SSHSS" &» 
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mat bin Staak. Ca Afar mm 

ItiWd I'WaS: MtiTT/* Hurr*' 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 497 UNION ST., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 
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